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. Hunt relates all this with a straight
«UNDERCOVER: Memoirs .|
" of an American Secret
~Agent,” by E. Howard Hunt
(Berkley Publishing Corp./.
G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 329 pp.,
" illustrated, $8.95). - --f

Reviewed by Anthony‘Marrb B

|

E. Howard Hunt was standing in|

the waiting room . outsidé Charles
Colson’s oifice, chatting with- the sec-
 retaries and.waiting to ‘be ushered

“5nto. the presence of the then-White.
Jouse aide. Nixon’s Irish- setter,
King Timahoe, bounded into  the
“room, sniffed at Hunt and promptly

lifted a leg. The formmer 0SS opera-:

tive, CIA agent and White House
“plumber”
ing to
phrased it—a stain on his trousers.’

Besides reaffirming the opinion of
those whe considered King Timahoe
+o be one of the classier figures in the
Nixon White House, the incident

forces us to stop and consider: If Col- t
son and the others had held Hunt in :

like regard, they probably would
have saved themselves a great deal of
embarrassment, no! to mention grief.
Instead; they chose to take him seri-

jumped -back, just manag-
avoid—as he © delicately,

ously, which is what Hunt js now ask- |

ing us to do in this book.

For two years, Hunt has been por- |

trayed in the press as something of a |

national joke—a man who in one life-
time managed to help engineer two
national disasters, Watergate and the

Bay of Pigs. But now he tells us that-

“hecause ] bave been depicted as at
* best a fumbler and at worst a pathol-
. ozical criminal, T am writing my pet-
- sonal record of events as X saw them
develop, and so illuminate the truth
of these events which for all time
must bear the serutiny of history.”
Since writing those lines, Hunt has
admitied under oath (in the Walter-
gate coverup trial) that this book,

i5 shot through with lies. So much for
Muwmnination and truth,

Iut this is not only a dishonest
book, and a poorly written one at
that. Tt also is a somewhat pathetic
one, prepared by a man who is trying
1o escape the ridicule of the present
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past. I thus scems vevy important to
him (hat the nation, and his children,
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. Hunt hac a brief affair . .
~ was so proud of this that he allowed

shoplifting at Macy’s.

e

soldiers from along th2 Yellow River,-™
slept with a Russian woman in Shang- -
. hai in 1945, was one of the nation’s
staunchest Cold Warriors, and shook
hands with Ike in Mcnteyvideo. (The -

Ruseian woman, whose photograph
he has thoughtfully provided, is de-
scribed in the photo captién as “The
beautiful Soviet agent Marusha Cher-
nikov, with whom OSS operative
L Hunt

the publisher to tout it on the dust

jacket. But the two paragraphs that -

he devotes to it in the manuscript say

that it was her husband—not she—

who was the Russian.agent.)

Wea are told that Xunt—in his
eyes—served his country in danger-
ous circurnstances, and secved it well,
picking up lsssons along the way
that were to last him a lifelime.
For example: “With regard io the
discipline I learned at the Naval,
Academy, 1 remember very clearly
the three possible answers accorded a
midshipman or a junior naval officer:
Yes, sir; No, sir; or No Yxcuse, sir.
These replies formed part of the in-
doctrination that led to unquestion-
ing obedience to orders, otherwise, no
naval unit could function effectively
in combat.” My indoctrination .was
thorough and lasting.”

If Hunt means to imply that his. !

Naval Academy training caused him
to snap to attention for G. Gordon

Liddy some 30 years later, one has to

wonder if he went from World War

IL to the Cold War without having Tal

heard about Nuremberg. - o
Liddy and Hunt are presented s
men of action; men who knew how to-
get things done. What he refuses to
admit is the reality that they were, in

the end, bunglers—men who at-

tempted o break-in of the Democratic

; National Committee with less.plan--

1ing than a junkie would give to 4

. Hunt’s book makes clear that he al-
lowed the Cuban Watergate burglars
to leave cnough incriminating evi-

dence back in their hotel rooms—ad-
. dress books, numbered bills, false ID

like his carlier grand jury testimony, © .. a5 and the like—-to ‘lead police

right back to himself and to Liddy.
sent them into Lawrence
('Brien’s office with no clear idea—
apparently—of which phones they
were supposed to tap, Ie sent them.
off with no cover story and no plans
for a standby attorney to push bail

thing went wrong. I ey
trled an cntry it had to be scrapped;
T Tomt amd cne of the men cob them-

")

far>—managing to place the blame
for the oversights and stupidities on
_ others, ezpecially James W, McCord

Jr. And ho tells'the story in a prose-

that resembles silent-movie titles,
heavy with melodrama and suspense.
Thus he tells us that while the police

were arresting the men inside Watsr-

“gate, he drove his car” within two
“blocks - of ~the site-—"within “ pistol

" range of the police cars, I reflected.”
" He.tells us that, tha next day, when a -
Zeporter phoned to ask bhim if he’

“knew Barker, he felt “as though 1
were in the center of a vise whose

jaws were beginning slowly but inex- -

. orably to close.” And he tells us that

he hadn’t really wanted to ask Sirica |

for mercy after pleading guilty to the
break-in but that “the fate and wel-
fare of my motherless children tock

" precedence OVer my .. . reluctance.”.

Thate i§ a great deal of self-pity in-
"this book, "Hunt manages to make
four days imm a disciplinary cell at the
. District -of . Columbia jail sound like
Papillon’s’ penal-colony stint. He re-
fers to the Senate Waltergate .Com-
. mittee and the press as “harassers.”.
i . But the real problem with this
"book -is - that it is dishonest.. Three
_times in the final chapters Hunt pro-
‘tests that Nixon’s men had destroyed

.y

notzbooks - that . contained his de- -

fense—materials that ~ would have

ject he believed.to be authorized by

als, he now admits, hever existed.
‘And he cries in outrage that Daniel
' Rllsberg went free while be said oth-
ers were convicted for breaking into
the office of his psychiatrist, protest-.
ing that “the teara that sought his
personal secrets was authorized to do
so by high  and compelent govern:
ment officials, including .the Presi-
dent’s chief domestic-affairs adviser,
reacting to the largest raid on ma-
tional security in ... [U.S.] history.”
That’s what he says in his book.
But he knows what it really was, and
when it came time for him to go to
jail and hc was itying to gebt money
and promises of clemency from the
Nixon White House, he reminded
Nizon’s men what it was: “seamy,”
he said, and “clearly illegal”
Hunt’s editors at Putnam knew
that the book con’ained lies, but de-
cided to go ahead and publish it any-
way, touting it as the *eagerly
awaited . . . exclusive life story of
amous career zeocret
16 pages of pholos
are very much like the memoir jtself;
they show ¥unt in heroic poses,
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_shown that he. was working on a pro-

the Attorney General. These materi-’



